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dies. The lion and the tiger must be met and shot
in the forests, you cannot break them into slavery
The wise statesmen of England with their eyes
fixed on the sensed realities of life, have given to
the educated Indians of to-day the semblance of
democratic forms of Government, Legislative Assem-
blies ad infinitum to indulge to their heart's content
in intellectual jingle and talk and foam at the
mouth to exhaustion, as is their wont now from
centuries of their glorious culture of inaction. There
are newspapers, conferences, congresses, all talking
in utter delirium for such is the wont of these people.
From the platforms of the abstruse Jain and the
Hindu discussions, they have come to this and they
shall talk. But these rank theological talks led in
the past to the relinquishment of all creative labour
and love, serious application to the tasks of life,
bee-like habits of silent, continuous work and in-
dustry, and to the loosening of the organic structure of
the old pre-Upanishadic Aryan society which loved
the home, the neighbour, its cattle and fields, and hated
the enemy. The backbone of the people was thus
broken, it is still broken, and the body-politic of the
slaves of India is thinking of freedom by mere act
of willing, as the pigeon shuts his eyes and wills that
the cat should not eat it, while he shuts his eyes
under hypnotic spell of the cat. Nor prayers nor
wishes, nor wills of such people can be heard, who
do not take to silent industrious continuous work,
hard labour, art and handicraft. He who finds his
life-work is free, no one can enslave him. The slaw